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Other Reviews 

perfect, and Mr. Kilmer has not always been able to com- 
pass it. Much of the verse in this volume is very slight 
indeed. 

The following little bit on Easter is so delightful that 
in spite of the fact that Poetry published it first we must 
reprint it. 

The air is like a butterfly 

With frail blue wings. 
The happy earth looks at the sky 

And sings. 

E. T. 

The Reverberate Hills, by Edwin Oppenheim. Constable & 

Co., London. 

The poems in this little volume are not verse for verse's 
sake, but verse for the mountains' sake. They are in no 
way remarkable technically, but they are so full of genuine 
love of the mountains— of the vast, white loneliness of the 
Alps — and so full of sympathetic observation of the life of 
man and beast in the great solitudes, that they need no other 
justification. E. T. 

CORRESPONDENCE 

A LYRICAL CHALLBNGB 
To the Editor: 

In the August number of your admirable little maga- 
zine, you reviewed Louis Untermeyer's latest volume, 
Challenge, In a most bewildering manner. Luckily, Unter- 
meyer's poetry is well and widely known. A dozen poems 
from this volume — such as Prayer, Caliban in the Coal 
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